THE TUNE (ON TOP OF OLD SMOKEY)
At camp with the Cub Scouts,

they gave us a drink.

We thought it was kool-aid

because it was PINK.

But the thing that they gave us
would gross out a moose,
for that YUCKY-TASTING PINK DRINK

WAS REALLY BUG JUICE.

It looked fresh and fruity
like tasty kool-aid
but the bugs that were in it

were murdered with RAID.

We drank it by gallons.
We drank it by tons.
But, then the next morning

we all had the runs.

So if you drink bug juice
And a fly drives you mad
He’s just getting even

Because you SWALLOWED HIS DAD.

BUG JUICE



